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THE  ENQUIRING  MIND: 

One  of  the  finest  novels  of  recent 
years  is  “The  Citadel"  by  Dr.  A.  J. 
Cronin.  It  can  be  warmly  recommended 
as  something  very  much  more  than  just 
‘good  reading’.  A leading  character  is  a 
young  doctor.  When  still  a student  he  is 
asked,  as  the  concluding  question  of  an 
oral  examination,  what  will  be  his  guiding 
principle  in  life.  He  replies,  after  some 
thought,  “Trying  never  to  take  things  for 
granted". 

In  Canada,  engineering  students  do  not 
as  a rule  have  to  face  the  useful  ordeal  of 
orai  examinations.  If  they  did,  and  were 
faced  with  such  a question  as  that  quoted, 
how  many  would  make  the  reply  suggested 
by  Dr.  Cronin?  If  engineering  education 
is  to  any  degree  successful,  such  a thought 
should  be  in  the  minds  of  many  young 
engineers-in-training  as  they  approach 
their  graduation. 

To  students  still  in  the  early  stages  of 
their  undergraduate  careers,  this  statement 
may  appear  strange.  The  transition  from 
high  school  life  to  work  in  the  atmosphere 
of  a University  is  so  marked  a change  that 
the  freshman  student  is  naturally  apt  to 
accept  without  question  the  information 
that  he  receives  in  lectures  and  particularly 
that  obtained  from  the  ponderous  text- 
books he  is  called  upon  to  use.  Gradu- 
ally, however,  he  will  discover  that  he 
must  think  for  himself,  his  instructors 
serving  to  direct  and  guide  his  enquiries 
along  the  proper  channels.  And  when, 
as  he  should,  he  discovers  for  the  first 
time  an  error  or  a misprint  in  a text-book, 
he  will  have  unlocked  a door  in  his  mind 
that  should  never  again  be  shut.  Thence- 
forth, he  will  know  better  than  to  ‘take 
things  for  granted’,-  he  will  leave  the  ranks 
of  those  who  know  that  things  must  be  so 
because  ‘they  have  read  it  in  the  news- 
paper'. 

For  it  is  indeed  a hallmark  of  the  engi- 
neer that  he  takes  nothing  for  granted. 
He  deals  with  nature  in  its  many  phases, 
wrests  from  it  many  secrets  of  its  constitu- 
ents, mines  its  depths,  directs  and  controls 
its  power.  He  must  therefore  be  prepared 
for  all  its  vagaries.  And  even  though  he 
may  know  the  rules  that  it  usually  follows, 
he  must  always  be  on  the  lookout  for  the 
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Schoolmen  will  have  the  privilege  of 
being  addressed  by  one  of  the  School’s 
most  distinguished  graduates,  T.  R. 
Loudon.  For  some  of  us,  it  will  be  a 
happy  renewal  of  acquaintance  with  the 
gentleman  who  so  skilfully  engineered 
the  first  years  through  the  intricacies  of 
statics.  For  others,  it  will  be  the  oppor- 
tunity for  meeting  one  of  Canada’s  out- 
standing men.  For  all,  it  affords  the 
assurance  of  an  evening  of  singular  interest. 

Wing  Commander  T.  R.  Loudon  was 
graduated  with  honours  from  school  in 
1906.  When  the  first  World  War  broke 
out  he  served  for  several  months  in  the 
C.O.T.C.  and  later  as  a lieutenant  in  the 
2nd  Field  Company,  R.C.E.,  1916-1918 
saw  Major  Loudon  in  France  commanding 
the  1st  C.R.T.,  B.E.F.  In  May  of  the 
latter  year  he  was  invalided  home  and 
served  for  the  duration  as  C.R.C.E.  Military 
District  No.  11.  Military  matters  con- 
tinued to  interest  Major  Loudon  and  the 
C.O.T.C.  was  entrusted  to  his  command 
from  1926  until  1931. 

There  are  many  people  who  instan- 
taneously associate  the  name  of  Loudon 
with  the  word  rowing.  “Tommy"  Loudon 
coached  many  fine  crews  for  many  years 
at  the  University.  This  sport  keenly 
interested  Wing  Commander  Loudon  who 
was  himself  a championship  oarsman. 

The  Loudon  Medal  was  presented  each 
year  to  winners  of  the  interfaculty  rowing 
meets.  Those  who  won  these  tokens 
invariably  felt  pleased  to  see  the  delight 
Tommy  Loudon  displayed  in  "decorating" 
a deserving  School  crew.  With  respect 
to  rowing,  Wing  Commander  Loudon  once 
said,  “When  a boat  wins  they  say  it  had  a 
good  crew  — when  it  loses  they  say  it 
had  a rotten  coach!"  Nautical  sports 
seemed  to  offer  him  great  inducements 
and  hence  the  R.C.Y.C.  lists  T.  R.  Loudon 
as  a member. 


WING  COMMANDER 
T.  R.  LOUDON 

In  1928  Professor  Loudon  and  some 
other  members  of  the  University  Staff 
entertained  the  idea  of  a Flying  Club. 
All  went  well  and  plans  were  made  to 
purchase  a plane  to  be  flown  at  the  old 
Leaside  Field.  Unfortunately,  or  other- 
wise, these  schemes  did  not  materialize 
and  the  University  of  Toronto  Flying  Club 
ceased  being  an  active  body.  This  was 
not,  however,  Wing  Commander  Loudon's 
first  association  with  airplanes.  In  1910 
he  was  attracted  by  his  first  sight  of  a plane. 
He  and  Alex  McAllister  had  been  asked 
to  measure  the  height  reached  by  a 
machine  piloted  by  Count  De  Lesseps. 
This  plane  reached  into  space  so  rapidly 
that  they  were  unable  to  make  the  required 
measurements. 

Now  Wing  Commander  Loudon  is 
Officer  Commanding  of  the  entire  R.C.A.F. 
test  and  development  department.  Former- 
ly he  was  chief  technical  Officer  of  the 
Flight  Research  Establishment. 

( Concluded  on  page  6) 
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WHY  EDITORS  GO  GRAY 

As  this  issue  goes  to  press,  I your  editor, 
quit  the  trek  across  the  Engineering  Society 
Office  and  wearily  climb  back  into  my 
straight-jacket.  As  my  keepers  gently 
gag  me  and  drag  me  off  to  my  padded 
cell  a beautiful  thought  comes  into  my 
head.  The  Engineering  Society  Executive 
with  their  innocence  and  generosity  have 
assigned  to  this  scheming  mind  practically 
their  whole  worldly  possessions,  enough 
to  keep  anybody  in  cigarette  paper  and 
so  with  a generosity  second  only  to  theirs 
I offer  a not  insignificant  part  of  this  stuff 
to  the  gent  or  lady  if  need  be,  who  can 
bring  the  evidence  to  support  the  following 
theses,  and  which  is  to  appear  in  the 
Christmas  issue. 

(a)  There  is  no  Santa  Claus. 

(b)  Engineering  students  study  during 
Christmas  holidays. 

(c)  Engineers  prefer  milk. 

Or  any  similar  subject  on  which  you  may 
have  done  research. 

Two  prizes  will  be  awarded  providing 
that,  that  number  of  entries  of  reasonable 
quantity  and  quality  are  submitted.  In 
the  event  that  I am  flooded  with  literary 
gems  upon  consultation  with  keepers  and 
betters  I shall  endeavour  to  find  some 
method  or  manner  of  choice. 

Knowing  well  the  literary  abilities  of 
my  fellow  students,  a special  receptacle 
will  be  set  aside  within  the  depths  of  the 
Engineering  Society  Office  where  such 
works  of  art  will  await  judgment,  which 
being  three  days  before  the  deadline,  is 
Thursday,  December  4th,  at  5 p.m. 

Also  the  paltry  sum  of  three  and  two 
dollars,  respectively,  will  be  paid  to  the 
lucky  gents,  soon  after  acceptance. 


A short-sighted  man  lost  his  hat  in  a 
strong  wind  and  was  chasing  it. 

“What  are  you  doing  there?"  a woman 
asked  from  a nearby  cottage. 

“Getting  my  hat,"  he  replied. 

"Your  hat!"  exclaimed  the  woman. 
“That’s  our  black  hen  you're  chasing." 


SPORTOIKE 

And  as  Joe  Stalin  said  when  he  dis- 
covered a Jerry  under  his  bed:  “It's 

sabotage,  that’s  what  it  is!" 

Sabotage  or  not,  there  was  certainly  a 
wailing  and  gnashing  of  teeth  as  hardy 
cries  of  “We  wuz  robbed"  — "Stop 
Thieves"  — and  “It’s  a gyp"  rent  the 
usually  peaceful  atmosphere  around  the 
Little  Red  Schoolhouse. 

The  big  axe  had  finally  dropped  and 
clipped  School's  Intramural  points  neatly 
in  two.  Something  had  to  be  done 
because  School  teams  were  just  too  good. 
The  interest  in  the  race  for  the  T.  A.  Reed 
Trophy  was  due  for  a nose  dive.  FHere  is 
the  why  in  L for  the  drastic  cut  and  the 
what  in  L School  proposes  to  do  about  it. 

S.P.S.  has  the  largest  enrolment  of  any 
faculty  on  the  campus.  But  only  32% 
of  the  Engineers  participate  in  Inter- 
faculty Competition.  According  to  the 
figures  each  man  who  does  turn  out  “to 
do  or  die  for  dear  ole  School"  does  so 
in  at  least  two  sports,  and  that  only  gets  us 
half  the  entry  points. 

The  only  solution  as  to  how  to  get  out 
from  under  the  shadow  of  the  eight  ball 
and  keep  the  T.  A.  Reed  Trophy  in  S.P.S. 
seems  to  be  to  capitalize  on  entry  points. 
We  intend  to  enter  more  teams  in  every 
sport. 

Take  hockey,  for  example.  S.P.S. 
entered  four  teams  last  winter.  We  shall 
enter  six  this  year.  In  basketball,  five 
teams  took  the  floor  last  year,  why  not 
eight  this  year? — and  so  on. 

Men,  when  the  call  comes  for  recruits 
for  School  hockey,  basketball,  and  base- 
ball teams,  dig  out  an  old  hockey  stick,  a 
pair  of  gym  shoes  and  help  School  make 
a real  come-back. 

S.P.S.  is  now  in  Group  AA — a class  all 
by  herself.  But  that  is  nothing  new. 
Nuff  sed. 

With  fall  manoeuvres  rapidly  drawing 
to  a close,  this  faculty  seems  to  be  sitting 
pretty  on  practically  every  front: 


On  the  rugby  front:  .... 

Senior  School  found  very  little  difficulty 
in  taking  the  Group  II  honours.  In  four 
games  to  date  the  Big  Gold  Team  has 
won  three  and  lost  one,  and  has  scored 
54  points  and  has  only  2 points  scored 
against  her.  It  is  Senior  School's  charging 
line  that  deserves  a great  deal  of  the  credit 
for  a great  effort  to  date. 

The  biggest  upset  and  disappointment 
on  this  front  is  Junior  School,  as  an  “also 
ran."  The  Junior  team  just  didn’t  have 
the  fight  and  were  nosed  out  three  times 
by  weaker  but  scrappier  teams.  Raw-raw- 
Victoria  nosed  School  twice  7-6  and  3-0, 
and  U.C.  outfought  them  11-9  in  the  final 
game  to  put  the  Blue  and  Gold  team  in 
the  cellar. 

On  the  soccer  front:  .... 

Manager  Dave  FTubbard  has  rounded 
together  a mighty  fine  soccer  team.  With 
Martin,  Wilson  and  the  Seymour  brothers 
doing  fine  work,  School  should  have  a 
finalist  in  this  sport.  That  is,  provided 
that  she  doesn’t  get  too  involved  in  the 
games  with  Victoria. 

On  the  Wood-Carving  front:  .... 

The  Senior  S.P.S.  Lacrosse  team  when 
they  are  hot  can  spot  any  other  Campus 
Carving  Crew  twenty  goals  and  win  in  a 
breeze.  Frankie  Kellam  and  Mickey 
Radmore  are  bulging  the  twine  with  great 
regularity.  Jim  Bell  got  one  too.  But 
don’t  get  too  cocky,  men,  and  plan  that 
party  too  soon,  we  want  to  see  a School 
Championship  in  lacrosse. 

On  the  swimming  front:  .... 

Frank  DeMarco  and  Johnny  North- 
wood  have  perhaps  the  best  crew  of 
mermen  to  ever  don  a bathing  cap.  We 
are  told  that  in  every  meet  so  far,  it  is  just 
out  of  the  goodness  of  their  hearts  that 
they  allow  their  opponents  a couple  of 
points.  Junior  School  looks  like  a safe 
bet  and  that  is  where  my  money  goes. 

So  men,  there  are  a few  highlights  in 
sport.  But  don't  forget  the  highest  high' 
light  of  this  week.  You  guessed  it — 
School  Dinner — Plug — D.G. 


WHERE  TO  PARK  AND  WAIT  FOR  THE  BIG  EVENT 

Cloak  Rooms — 

Faculty  Members — Faculty  Union 

4th  and  3rd  Year — Regular  Check  Room  in  Basement 

2nd  Year — Chess  Room 

1st  Year — Room  A and  S.C.M.  Library 

Graduates — East  end  of  Reading  Room 

Meeting  Rooms — 

Faculty  Members — Faculty  Union  Lounge 

4th  Year — East  Common  Room 

3rd  Year — West  Common  Room 

2nd  Year — Music  Room 

1st  Year — Debates  Room 

Graduates — East  End  of  Reading  Room 
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ARCHITECTURAL  CLUB 

“Destruction  and  Reconstruction  in 
Britain  To-Day"  was  the  subject  of  Pro- 
vessor  E.  R.  Arthur’s  address  to  the 
Architectural  Club  and  on  November  8 
at  a meeting  of  the  Royal  Canadian 
Institute  at  Convocation  Hall.  To  those 
who  want  a better  world  after  the  war, 
the  problem  of  Reconstruction  is  the  most 
vital  challenge  to  everyone,  especially 
the  Engineering  profession.  It  is  a 
question  of  whether  or  not  we  will  be 
content  to  go  back  to  the  “good  old  days" 
with  all  their  appended  evils,  or  show  the 
ambition  and  intelligence  necessary  to 
really  create  a world  fit  to  live  in.  England 
has  already  taken  steps  to  assure  that  slums 
will  never  again  smear  the  dignity  of  her 
cities.  Canada,  however,  has  done 
nothing.  With  respect  to  this  country, 
one  hears  arguments  that  slums  and  all 
their  social  honours  do  not  exist.  How 
well  the  buildings  of  the  Ward  add  to  the 
dignity  and  splendour  of  the  city  of 
Toronto  ! How  nice  it  is  to  be  able  to 
pass  down  those  streets  and  feel  assured 
that  all  is  perfectly  fit  and  in  order! 
Why  improve  when  no  improvement  is 
necessary,  where  everyone  is  so  com- 
pletely satisfied  with  his  surroundings  that 
whenever  financial  conditions  permit  he 
moves  as  fast  and  far  away  from  such 
“picturesque"  quarters  as  possible. 

And  who  is  to  do  all  this?  The  govern- 
ment? The  people  of  Canada,  as  a 
democracy,  are  the  government.  Progress 
should  be  one  of  the  main  ambitions  of 
the  Engineer.  Contentment,  smug  satis- 
faction, lack  of  ambition  and  public 
spirit  are  the  hallmarks  of  decay  and 
incompetance  of  a nation.  Should  we 
pass  into  a post-war  era  without  fore- 
thought and  preparation,  the  shock  will 
be  as  disasterous  as  entering  a war  in  a 
similar  condition.  Those  of  us  now  in 
Engineering  must  realize  this  is  our 
country,  our  world.  If  you  make  a 
decent  job  of  running  it,  life  is  worth 
while.  There  is  room  for  improvement 
— for  brains  and  determination. 

And  what  can  prevent  a splendid  post- 
war reconstruction  or  rennaissance?  Selfish- 
ness! A whole  enterprise  can  be  ruined 
by  one  small-minded,  greedy,  short- 
sighted person.  Suppose  a large  resi- 
dential or  commercial  area  is  being 
developed  to  the  betterment,  generally, 
of  many  people  directly  or  indirectly,- 
should  a single  person  who  owns  a lot  in 
such  a street  or  area  choose  to  refuse  to 
sell  or  accommodate  himself  to  the 
changes,  the  entire  scheme  may  fail. 

Finally,  who  is  best  qualified  to  give  a 
lead  to  a sensible  reconstruction  pro- 
gramme? Professionally  trained  men — 
skilled  in  design,  planning  and  estimating 
have  far  too  long  been  waiting  for  the  job 
and  not  making  the  job.  Engineers,  if 
ever  there  will  be  an  opportunity  for 
your  science,  it  is  coming  shortly.  Recon- 


MECHANICAL  CLUB 

Well,  fellows,  here  we  be  again.  The 
occasion  of  this  greeting  is  of  course,  none 
other  than  that  feast  of  all  feasts,  “Skule 
Dinner".  The  time  when  all  good 
Schoolmen  hie  themselves  to  the  Great 
Hall,  don  their  bibs,  and  settle  down  to 
an  evening  of  wit  and  wisdom.  I want 
to  see  a full  quota  of  Mechanicals  there. 
To  whom  it  may  concern: — 

This  is  a letter  of  recommendation. 
Recommending  what,  you  may  ask? 
Well,  frankly,  I recommend  that  each  and 
all  of  you  Mechanicals  cancel  all  previous 
engagements  for  the  evening  of  Thursday, 
November  27th.  Why?  Because  that  is 
when  the  next  Club  Smoker  is  scheduled 
for,  and  arrangements  have  been  made  to 
have  Mr.  Bailey,  Chief  Combustion  Engi- 
neer of  the  Steel  Company  of  Canada 
speak  to  us  on  that  occasion.  Be  it 
hereby  known  that  Mr.  Bailey  has  had 
wide  experience  on  matters  of  combustion 
conditions  and  control,  as  applied  to  the 
Steel  industry,  and  an  evening  of  interest 
to  everyone  is  guaranteed. 

I further  recommend  that  you  start 
saving  your  shekels,  because  plans  are 
under  way  for  the  Annual  Dance  and  a 
definite  announcement  will  be  made  soon. 

Well,  by  now  1 suppose  you  first  year 
men  are  wondering,  after  hearing  those 
fourth  year  men  going  around,  talking  to 
themselves  about  herring  bone  gears  and 
diabetic  expansion,  whether  you  made 
some  mistake  and  registered  in  Biology 
or  Medicine,  but  rest  assured,  the  same 
sad  thing  will  happen  to  you.  “Nuffsaid." 

D.  J.  Parrish, 

Chairman. 

Whenever  we  see  someone  nervously 
watching  the  clock  when  it  is  close  to 
quitting  time,  we’re  reminded  of  a certain 
timid-souled  horse  which  we  met  up  with 
on  our  vacation  ....  he  would  start,  go 
slowly,  then  stop  and  the  farmer  would 
have  trouble  getting  him  started  again. 
Finally,  I asked  him:  “Is  your  horse  sick?" 

“Not  that  I know  of,"  the  farmer  replied. 

“Well,  is  he  balky?" 

“No,  but  he  is  so  darned  afraid  I'll 
‘whoa’  and  he  won’t  hear  me  that  he  stops 
every  once  in  a while  to  listen." 


struction  there  must  be — but  it  must  be 
planned,  organized  and  scientific. 

It  is  amusing  to  consider  councils  and 
boards  of  successful  butchers,  grocers  and 
draymen  under  the  general  heading  of  a 
town  council,  criticizing  a town  planning 
scheme  or  the  suitability  of  a reinforced 
concrete  bridge.  Who  should  be  there? 
The  men  who  know!  We  must  step  up 
and  assume  civic  responsibilities  some- 
time and  now  is  that  time. 

C.  F.  T.  Rounthwaite, 

Chairman. 


CIVIL  CLUB 

Dinnervale, 
November  1st,  1941. 

Dear  Johnnie, — 

All  your  letters  so  far  have  been 
requests  for  money  for  fees  ($300.00), 
books  ($10.00),  board  meals  ($50.00), 
parties  ($10.00)  and  dances  ($15.00). 
However,  in  the  letter  that  I have  received 
only  to-day,  you  asked  for  75  cents,- 
School  Dinner,  $0.75,-  Civil  Club  meeting, 
$0.00.  I wish  you  would  join  more  clubs 
like  the  Civil  Club,  whatever  it  is,  and  go 
to  more  dinners  like  School  Dinner. 
Enclosed  is  your  75  cents. 

Your  loving  Mother. 


November  1 5th,  1 941 . 

Dear  Mom, — 

An  explanation  of  my  previous  letter 
and  an  answer  to  your  letter  of  November 
1st  are  in  order.  The  School  Dinner  is 
the  best  function  of  its  kind  on  the  campus. 
There  is  a chicken  dinner,  entertainment, 
and  an  address  by  a renowned  man  in  the 
Air  Training  Plan,  Wing  Commander  T.  R. 
Loudon.  This  is  the  52nd  annual  School 
Dinner.  I wouldn't  miss  it  for  the  world. 

The  Civil  Club  is  not  something  carried 
by  a cop  on  a beat,  but  is  a body  of 
students  of  the  four  years  in  the  Depart- 
ment of  Civil  Engineering.  The  chairman 
is  a prune  by  the  name  of  Wally  Glynn 
who  couldn’t  run  a peanut  stand.  How- 
ever, I hear  that  he  can  run  an  ice-cream 
stand.  For  instance,  on  Tuesday,  De- 
cember 2nd,  1941,  in  the  Debates  Room 
at  Hart  House,  a joint  meeting  of  the  Civil 
and  Electrical  Clubs  is  being  held.  Mr. 
M.  J.  Aykroyd  Sr.  of  the  Bell  Telephone 
Company,  Limited,  will  present  an  illus- 
trated talk  and  45  minutes  of  coloured 
photography  on  “Lowering  the  Over- 
head". 

Cigarettes  and  ice-cream  will  be  pro- 
vided free  of  charge.  Also,  before 
Christmas,  we  are  going  to  accept  a 
challenge  from  the  Electrical  Club,  and 
arrange  a bowling  night.  You  can  easily 
see  that  the  Civil  Club  provides  a good 
deal  of  extra-curricular  activities  that  are 
well  worth  the  trouble  of  attending. 

Your  loving  son, 

Johnnie. 

Remember:  Debates  Room,  Tuesday, 

December  2nd,  1941,  7.30  p.m.,  Hart 
House,  M.  J.  Aykroyd  of  the  Bell 
Telephone  Company,  Limited,  and  free 
ice-cream. 

Walter  Glynn, 

Chairman. 


A.  W.  O.  L. 

There  once  was  a lady  named  Eve, 
Who  caused  husband  Adam  to  grieve, 
When  he  asked  where  she’d  been, 

She  replied  with  a grin, 

“I've  been  absent  without  any  leave!" 
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THE  INDUSTRIAL 
CHEMICAL  CLUB 

The  evening  of  November  4th  found 
the  wheels  of  the  almighty  "lab  report 
machine"  screeching  to  a standstill,  while 
all  the  Chemical  Crankturners  took  the 
night  off  and  treked  down  to  the  Prince 
George  Hotel.  A tumultuous  gathering 
of  the  clan,  graced  by  all  the  ancient 
customs,  made  itself  imminent  for  a good 
five  mile  radius  of  the  Victorian  Room. 

A casual  observer  at  first  glance  might 
judge  it  to  be  a first  year  party,  but  keen 
scrutiny  brought  to  light  a scattering  of 
senior  members  peeking  out  from  behind 
doors  and  radiators  with  increasing  concern 
at  the  steady  inward  flow  of  Frosh. 

The  initiation  ceremony,  a ticklish 
proposition,  took  form  according  to 
schedule  although  at  times  it  seemed 
uncertain  who  were  the  initiators  and  who 
were  the  initiated. 

The  Freshmen  received  education  con- 
cerning various  household  articles  such  as 
tin  containers,  onions,  liver,  eggs  and 
such.  They  learned  too  of  the  ever 
amazing  applications  of  electric  currents 
and  their  afinity  for  the  body's  posterior 
extremity. 

Honourable  mention  is  due  to  the 
members  of  the  Third  Year,  who  although 
attending  in  small  numbers,  made  their 
presence  felt  in  a most  powerful  manner. 
It  must  have  been  the  evening  air. 

Later  in  the  evening  the  party  broke 
into  smaller  groups  and  visited  such  scenic 
places  of  Toronto  as  horse  troughs  and 
other  choice  bits  of  road  engineering 
details. 

Turning  our  eyes  from  the  past  to  the 
future,  we  are  hoping  that  a field  trip  to 
Research  Enterprises  Limited  maybe  made 
possible  for  the  club.  Nothing  definite 
can  be  reported  concerning  these  plans 
to  date. 

Eric  E.  Bonham, 

Chairman. 


Student:  "I'm  handling  this  plane  pretty 
well.” 

Instructor:  "Yeah,  just  keep  it  up." 


QUESTIONS. 

Oh,  where  are  the  playmates  of  yesterday? 

The  fellows  we  knew  in  school? 

Oh,  what  has  become  of  the  studious  one, 
And  where,  oh  where,  is  the  fool? 

Oh,  what  has  become  of  the  orator, 
Whose  passion  was  to  recite? 

And  the  bashful  kid  who  could  speak  no 
piece 

Unless  he  succumbed  to  fright? 

Oh,  what  has  become  of  the  model  boy, 
Who  was  always  the  teacher's  pet? 

And  where,  oh  where,  is  the  tough  young 
nut 

The  one  we  can  never  forget? 


MINING  AND 
METALLURGICAL  CLUB 


ENGINEERING  PHYSICS 
CLUB 


We  were  very  glad  to  see  such  a turnout 
at  the  smoker  held  in  the  Prince  George 
Hotel.  Everything  lived  up  to  expec- 
tations and  from  every  viewpoint  it  was 
an  outstanding  success. 

A few  of  the  Frosh  seemed  slightly 
bewildered  at  first,  but  it  didn’t  take  long 
for  them  to  get  into  the  swing  of  things,  in 
fact,  they  had  the  chairman  locked  in  the 
tap  room  for  a while. 

A few  of  us  will  never  forget  "Once- 
Dice”  Sloane  and  Workman  with  the 
bones,  or  Gilbert  Plaxton  and  Co'y's 
sudden  exit  when  the  "power"  went  off. 
Then  there  was  that  secretive  figure  with 
the  suitcase  hovering  around  the  hall, 
which  came  and  departed  so  suddenly 
and  quietly. 

Mr.  L.  K.  Fletcher,  a prominent  Mining 
Engineer,  has  consented  to  act  as  Honorary 
Chairman  this  year.  We  expect  to  hold 
a dinner  in  December  at  which  the  Honor- 
ary Chairman  will  be  the  guest  speaker. 

All  those  interested  in  joining  the 
A.I.M.E.  or  C.I.M.M.  as  student  members 
should  obtain  details  from  your  class 
representative.  Subscriptions  are  due  by 
December  1st. 

V.  H.  Smith, 

Chairman. 


Mountain  Guide:  “Don't  go  too  near 
the  edge  of  that  precipice,-  it’s  dangerous. 
But  if  you  do  fall,  remember  to  look  to  the 
left,  you’ll  get  a wonderful  view." 


ELECTRICAL  CLUB 

Our  second  meeting  at  which  Mr. 
Vuchnich,  of  the  Lincoln  Electric  Com- 
pany, our  honorary  chairman,  gave  us  an 
illustrated  talk  on  "electric  Welding"  was 
quite  successful. 

Th  is  afternoon,  second,  third  and  fourth 
years  are  going  on  a field  trip  to  the 
Lincoln  Electric  and  will  be  back  in  time 
for  School  Dinnner.  The  first  year  will  be 
going  on  this  trip  on  Monday  morning, 
November  24th. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  Club  on 
December  2nd  will  take  the  form  of  a 
joint  meeting  with  the  Civil  Club  at  which 
Mr.  M.  J.  Aykroyd  of  the  Bell  Telephone 
Co.  will  speak  to  us. 

The  Civil  Club  has  challenged  the 
Electrical  Club  to  an  Inter-club  bowling 
tournament  to  be  held  in  December. 
Come  all  ye  bowlers  and  would-be 
bowlers,  you  don't  have  to  be  an  ace,  just 
hold  a ball  in  your  hand  and  you're  a 
bowler  as  far  as  we  are  concerned,  group 
yourselves  in  groups  of  five  and  register 
with  your  year  representatives.  First  Year 
Electrical  vs.  First  Year  Civil  etc. 

Ken  Buchanan, 

Chairman. 


By  now,  the  old  proverbial  grindstone 
has  been  worn  its  time-allotted  amount  by 
the  few,  while  our  nose  remains  unscathed. 
But,  let's  all  give  the  lab.  report,  etc.,  the 
nod  on  November  20th,  and  push  our 
way  through  the  general  mob  and  apparent 
furore  to  Hart  House  for  the  Annual 
School  Dinner.  To  all  except  those  in 
first  and  second  years,  "Tommy"  Loudon 
needs  no  introduction,-  for  the  benefit  of 
those  in  first  and  second  years,  we  might 
add  that  he  was  the  mainstay  of  our  course 
(aircraft  option,  plug!)  until  his  call  to  the 
R.C.A.F.  And  so  next  Thursday,  let's 
all  be  among  the  first  of  that  long  queue. 

Due  to  its  comparative  unimportance, 
we  almost  forgot  to  mention  our  meeting 
of  last  Wednesday.  If  such  attendance  is 
assured  for  the  future  smokers,  we  are 
confident  that  the  Club  shall  accomplish 
at  least  one  of  its  main  purposes, — that 
of  co-operation  and  association  among 
all  years,  and  not  such  as  that  between 
soph  and  frosh  as  on  a certain  October 
night.  Keep  it  up,  and  we  shall  try  to 
make  future  meetings  on  a par,  at  least, 
with  the  last. 

In  passing,  your  Chairman  would  like 
to  thank  his  year  reps  for  the  energetic 
drive  in  regard  to  club  membership.  It 
is  now  practically  100%,  as  in  previous 
years. 

And  second  only  to  the  dinner,  is  our 
coming  "do"  with  the  Mechanicals  and 
Electricals  in  early  December,  when  we 
manage  to  lay  aside  a few  pennies  (flip- 
ping” is  an  excellent  way),  practise  a 
twirl  or  two,  and  most  important,  date  that 
certain  one we’ll  see  you  there. 

C.  B.  Livingston, 

Chairman. 


Two  workers  settled  down  to  eat  their 
lunch.  One  began  unwrapping  a large 
parcel  at  which  the  other  stared  in  surprise. 

“Wot’s  that?"  he  asked. 

"Well,  it's  like  this.  My  missus  is 
away,  so  I thought  I’d  make  myself  a pie." 

“Bit  long,  ain’t  it?" 

"Oh,  I dunno,-  it's  rhubarb." 
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ANSWERS. 

The  studious  one,  so  we  have  been  told, 

Is  driving  a hack  these  days,- 
While  the  fool  owns  stock  in  a bank  or 
two, 

And  a railroad  that  always  pays. 

The  orator  that  we  knew  so  well 
Is  a clerk  in  a dry  goods  store; 

While  the  bashful  kid  we  knew  has  been 
In  Congress  ten  years  or  more. 

The  model  boy  is  behind  the  bars 
For  stealing  a neighbour's  cow. 

And  you  ask  what  of  the  tough  young  nut? 
Oh,  he's  a preacher  now. 
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THE  ARCHITECT:  AN 
ENGINEER  IN  A NEW  ORDER 

Strange  things  are  happening  down  at 
the  north  end  of  the  Little  Red  School- 
house.  In  the  hitherto  sacred  hideout  of 
the  Architects  there  are  blueprints  being 
rushed  hither  and  thither,  slide  rules  being 
wielded,  and  a general  air  of  awaking 
from  the  dead. 

Sometime  during  last  year  the  students 
got  together  and  pooled  their  ideas  of 
what  was  wrong  with  the  course  and  what 
ought  to  be  done  about  it.  These  ideas 
were  handed  over  to  the  staff  who  promptly 
went  into  a huddle  and  came  out  of  it 
with  several  bright  and  shiny  changes 
which  were  put  to  work  this  year. 

Now  our  budding  young  Architects  no 
longer  spend  their  time  dreaming  up  "A 
Holiday  Island  in  the  Carribean,  done  in 
the  Classic  Manner”.  Instead  there  is  the 
problem  of  "A  House  for  Tom  Jones, 
steelworker  in  Toronto”  perhaps  not  so 
glamorous  as  the  former,  but  a lot  more 
practical.  There  is  a job  to  be  done,-  not 
in  reminiscing  about  the  glory  of  an  age 
which  has  past,  but  in  helping  to  create  a 
design  for  living  in  a new  age.  Structural 
Design,  which  formerly  was  badly 
neglected  has  been  given  a big  place  in 
the  time-table,  construction  in  wood,  steel, 
and  concrete,  is  all  studied  thoroughly 
besides  lighting,  heating,  ventilating,  and 
in  fact  all  goes  towards  the  training  of  a 
Master  Builder  in  the  best  sense  of  the 
term.  This  training  in  straight  engineering 
is  a solid  foundation  on  which  to  build 
the  knowledge  necessary  for  the  Architect 
as  the  "Designer  of  a New  Age”  that  is 
a knowledge  of  History,  Art,  Economics, 
Town  Planning  and  so  on. 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  engineer’s 
position  in  the  past,  it  is  fairly  obvious 
that  the  type  of  engineer  needed  now 
and  who  will  be  needed  even  more  in  the 
future  is  not  one  who  can  put  steel  into  a 
reinforced  concrete  Ionic  Column  or  invent 
a new  labour  saving  gadget,  but  one  who 
has  a solid  foundation  of  technical  knowl- 
edge, and  above  and  beyond  that  has  the 
ability  and  the  intelligence  to  apply  his 
knowledge  in  the  right  way.  A properly 
trained  engineer  and  architect  should  be 
trained  to  gather  together  a vast  collection 
of  facts  relating  to  a problem,  and  out  of 
this  seeming  jumble  to  pick  out  and 
assemble  a design,  an  economical  as  well 
as  a pleasing  design.  In  this  confusing 
but  not  amusing  world,  where  all  the  set 
standards  and  patterns  of  life  are  going 
by  the  board,  where  Russia  is  "defending 
Democracy”  and  Japan  is  waging  peace  in 
East  Asia,  and  there  seems  to  be  nothing 
we  can  be  sure  of,  the  engineer’s  ability 
to  make  sense  out  of  a muddled  situation, 
to  work  out  a line  of  action,  and  to  have 
the  ability  to  act,  will  make  him  the  key 
man  in  any  situation.  Up  till  now  we 
have  let  our  technical  skill  and  our  narrow 
studies  in  our  own  field  get  far  ahead  of 


FROM  BEHIND  CLOSED 
DOORS 

Now  that  we  are  all  going  to  School 
Dinner  we  will  have  another  opportunity 
of  getting  re-acquainted  with  Wing 
Commander  T.  R.  Loudon,  commonly 
referred  to  as  Tommy.  He  should  be 
very  good  and  will  certainly  have  some- 
thing worth  while  to  say. 

Arrangements  are  now  going  ahead  for 
School  At-Home  and  School  Nite.  Both 
promise  to  set  a new  high  standard  in 
entertainment. 

Speaking  of  School  Nite  reminds  us  of 
the  Follies.  Orchids  to  Joan  Tamblyn 
and  her  cast  for  the  best  Follies  ever. 

Christmas  Cards  are  now  on  sale.  It  is 
advisable  to  buy  yours  early  and  get 
them  off  to  the  lads  overseas. 

There  is  a general  movement  under  foot 
to  renovate  the  old  Engineering  Society 
Store.  Plans  and  estimates  are  being  sub- 
mitted for  approval  next  week.  It  is 
about  time  the  musty  den  got  its  face 
lifted.  More  later. 

School 

Nite 

February 

Sixth 

1942 

our  knowledge  of  how  to  apply  them, 
with  the  result  that  engineering  has  become 
anything  but  a blessing  to  mankind. 

There  is  a need  now  as  never  before  for 
planners  and  designers.  Our  old  ways  of 
life  are  being  swept  aside  and  something 
will  have  to  be  set  up  in  their  place.  Not 
only  bridges,  factories,  and  houses  will 
have  to  be  rebuilt,  but  they  and  every- 
thing else  which  goes  to  make  up  what  we 
call  civilization  will  have  to  be  designed 
and  related  in  its  right  place  if  we  are 
ever  to  see  this  hoped  for  brave  new  world. 
Here  is  a job  for  the  engineer  greater  than 
anything  he  has  ever  done  before,  but  it 
calls  for  far  more  than  a knowledge  of 
simple  mechanics  and  the  ability  to  copy 
the  five  orders. 

F.M. 


TOIKE  OIKE  DINNER 

Wednesday,  November  26th  brings 
along  the  event  that  you  of  the  Graduating 
Class  have  looked  forward  to  for  so  long. 
Yes  that  is  the  date  of  the  dinner  to  the 
Graduating  Class.  The  Dinner  where  they 
are  Inducted  into  the  Engineering  Alumni 
Association.  It  is  an  event  that  no 
member  of  the  Class  of  4T2  would  think 
of  missing.  This  year  it  has  a special 
significance  in  that  the  Guest  of  Honour 
and  our  main  speaker  will  be  none  other 
than  your  as  well  as  our  new  Dean  C.  R. 
Young.  The  other  speaker  who  will 
speak  for  only  five  minutes,  as  he  is  on  a 
national  network,  will  be  Willson  Wood- 
side,  internationally  known  news  commen- 
tator. You  may  not  know  it  but  he  is  a 
Schoolman  from  the  year  '29.  On  that 
night  as  indicated  above  he  will  give  his 
five  minute  news  review  over  the  C.B.C. 
from  coast  to  coast  from  our  head  table. 
There  will  be  music,  entertainment,  and 
great  eats.  All  of  which  makes  for  a 
grand  evening. 

This  event  gives  you,  the  undergraduate, 
a chance  to  meet  with  the  graduates.  If 
there  is  someone  there  that  you  want  to 
meet  just  walk  right  up  to  them,  introduce 
yourself  and  you  will  find  that  they  will  be 
tickled  if  you  go  in  to  dinner  with  them. 
Also  you  will  find  that  they  are  very 
human  and  swell  fellows  to  know,  and 
some  time  later  on  it  may  pay  to  know 
some  of  them.  So  jump  right  in  as  it  is 
your  evening  and  the  older  grads  especially 
will  be  glad  to  meet  you. 

We  certainly  hope  that  you  all  have  a 
great  time  at  your  School  Dinner  to-night. 
That  Wing  Commander  T.  R.  Loudon 
gives  you  a very  enlightening  talk  and 
that  we  will  see  all  you  fellows  from  4T2 
hale  and  hearty  at  the  Toike  Oike  Dinner 
on  Wednesday  evening,  November  26th, 
at  Eaton’s  Round  Room  at  7 p.m. 

Stuart  Bolton, 

Chairman,  Publicity  Committee. 


"Hug  the  wall,”  said  a man  when  the 
bombs  began  to  fall  in  London.  Said  the 
man  addressed: 

"I’m  practically  a mural  now." 


We  regret  that  many  of  you  will  not  be 
able  to  attend  School  Dinner.  Here  are 
the  facts: — 

— Hart  House  can  accommodate  less 
than  half  our  enrolment. 

— About  100  more  tickets  are  being 
sold  than  in  former  years. 

— Tickets  are  allotted  by  seniority. 
This  is  logical  and  customary.  As  sound 
thinking  Schoolmen,  let’s  face  these  facts 
squarely. 

Chairman, 

School  Dinner  Committee. 
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THE  ENQUIRING  MIND 

( Continued  from  page  1 ) 

exception  to  previously  accepted  laws. 
His  mind  must  necessarily  remain  open 
and  receptive;  never  must  he  suffer  his 
ideas  to  become  fixed  and  inflexible. 
Always  must  he  be  prepared  to  discuss 
even  his  most  cherished  ideas  with  those 
who  disagree  with  him.  “He  who  will 
not  reason  is  a bigot;  he  who  will  not  is  a 
fool;  he  who  dares  not  is  a slave."  So 
wrote  William  Drummond  many  years  ago 
— words  that  are  still  a useful  reminder  to 
all  who  would  be  of  an  enquiring  mind. 

A healthy  scepticism,  therefore,  is  a 
most  valuable  and  essential  part  of  the 
mental  equipment  of  an  engineer.  Natur- 
ally, this  scepticism — the  practice  of  not 
taking  things  for  granted — must  not  be 
carried  too  far.  In  this,  as  in  most  things, 
there  is  a golden  mean.  Typical  of  the 
absurd  degree  to  which  caution  can  be 
carried  is  the  current  story  about  a very 
prominent  member  of  President  Roose- 
velt’s cabinet,  well  known  for  his  excessive 
wariness.  Travelling  recently  by  train, 
this  gentleman  and  a friend  noticed  from 
the  train  window  a flock  of  sheep,  freshly 
shorn.  Both  being  interested  in  farming, 
the  friend  remarked,  with  admiration, 
“Splendidly  sheared".  “Well,  on  this 
side  at  any  rate”  was  the  reply. 

The  enquiring  mind,  therefore,  is  by  no 
means  a disbelieving  mind.  It  is  a mind 
ready  to  question  that  which  is  not  clear,- 
a mind  willing  to  consider  every  side  of  a 
question  and  not  merely  the  first  side 
encountered;  and  yet  one  ready  to  act 
when  once  difficulties  have  been  resolved 
and  conviction  attained.  A modern 
writer  of  delightful  essays  has  put  this 
thought  in  the  following  pleasant  and 
pointed  words.  “Experience  is  a dialogue 
whereby  we  learn  as  we  ask  the  right 
questions  and  appreciate  the  right  answers. 
This  means  being  humble  and  alert". 
Humble  and  alert — two  good  watchwords 
for  these  strange  and  tragic  days,  two 
good  guides  to  the  maintenance  of  an 
open  and  enquiring  mind. 

As  with  all  the  things  that  matter  in  this 
world,  the  essence  has  been  distilled  into 
the  jewelled  words  that  are  poetry.  In 
this  instance,  William  Couper  is  the  poet. 
Here  are  words  of  his  that  say  all  that  the 
foregoing  halting  phrases  have  attempted 
to  express,  words  that  might  well  be  found 
at  the  front  of  every  engineering  student’s 
notebook: 

“Knowledge  and  wisdom  far  from  being 
one 

Have  oft-times  no  connection.  Knowl- 
edge dwells 

In  heads  replete  with  thoughts  of  other 
men,- 

Wisdom  in  minds  attentive  to  their  own  . . 
Knowledge  is  proud  that  he  has  learned 
so  much,- 

Wisdom  is  humble  that  he  knows  no 
R.  F.  Leggett 


SCHOOL  DINNER 

( Continued  from  page  /) 

In  addition  to  these  activities,  Wing 
Commander  Loudon  has  been  Vice- 
Chairman  of  the  Engineering  Institute  of 
Canada,  Past  President  of  the  Amateur 
Athletic  Union  of  Canada,  Member  of 
the  Advisory  Board  of  the  Athletic 
Association  of  the  University  of  Toronto, 
Past  President  of  Canadian  Handicrafts 
Association. 

Moreover,  writing  monographs  on  me- 
chanics of  materials  was  also  one  of  the 
many  contributions  he  made  to  the  pro- 
fession. 

With  such  past  records  and  with  equally 
brilliant  present  successes  one  hesitates  to 
predict,  ever  conservatively,  what  lies 
ahead.  It  is  enough  to  say  how  fortunate 
the  school  is  in  being  able  to  meet  once 
more  with  the  gentleman  who  has  shown 
himself  so  extremely  useful  in  peace  and 
war,  Wing  Commander  T.  R.  Loudon. 

C.F.T.R. 


There  was  a man  named  McComb 
Who  was  cleaning  his  pants  in  his  home. 
He  used  gasoline — 

That's  the  last  that  was  seen 
Of  McComb  or  his  pants  or  his  home. 
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WHY  NOT  TO  MARRY  AN 
ENGINEER: 

Verily,  I say  unto  ye,  marry  not  an  engi- 
neer: 

For  an  engineer  is  a strange  being  and 
possessed  of  many  evils. 

Yea,  he  speaketh  always  in  parables  which 
he  calleth  formulae, 

He  wieldeth  a big  stick  which  he  calleth 
a slide  rule, 

And  he  hath  only  one  bible,  a hand  book. 

He  thinketh  only  of  strains  and  stresses, 
and  without  end  of  thermodynamics. 

He  showeth  always  a serious  aspect  and 
seemeth  not  to  know  how  to  smile. 

He  picketh  his  seat  in  a car  by  the  springs 
thereof  and  not  by  the  damsels. 

Neither  does  he  know  a waterfall  except 
by  its  horse  power,  nor  a sunset  except 
that  he  must  turn  on  the  light,  nor  a 
damsel  except  by  her  weight. 

Always  he  carrieth  his  books  with  him,  and 
he  entertaineth  his  sweetheart  with 
steam  tables. 

Verily,  though  his  damsel  expecteth 
chocolates  when  he  calleth,  she  openeth 
the  package  to  discover  samples  of  iron 
ores. 

Yea,  he  holdeth  her  hand  but  to  measure 
the  friction  thereof,  and  kisseth  her  only 
to  test  the  viscosity  of  her  lips,  for  in  his 
eyes  there  shineth  a far  away  look  that  is 
neither  love  nor  a longing  look — rather 
a vain  attempt  to  recall  formulae. 

Even  as  a boy  he  pulleth  a girl’s  hair  but 
to  test  its  elasticity ,- 

But  as  a man  he  deviseth  different  devices. 

For  he  counteth  the  vibrations  of  her  heart- 
strings 

And  seeketh  ever  to  pursue  his  scientific 
investigations. 

Even  his  own  heart  flutterings  he  counteth 
as  a measure  of  fluctuation, 

And  enscribeth  his  passion  as  a formula, 

And  his  marriage  is  a simultaneous 
equation  involving  two  unknowns 

And  yielding  diverse  results. 

Verily,  I say  unto  ye,  marry  not  an  engi- 
neer. 


Little  bank  roll,  ere  we  part, 

Let  me  hug  you  to  my  heart,- 
All  the  year  I’ve  clung  to  you, 

I’ve  been  taithful,  you've  been  true! 
Little  bank  roll,  in  a day, 

You  and  I will  start  away, 

To  a good  vacation  spot; 

I'll  come  back,  but  you  will  not. 


Counsel  (to  police  witness):  But,  if  a 

man  is  on  his  hands  and  knees  in  the 
middle  of  the  road,  that  does  not  prove 
he  is  drunk." 

Policeman:  No  sir,  it  doesn't.  But 

this  one  was  trying  to  roll  up  the  white 
line." 


more. 


